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A VILLAGE TRAGEDY.

In & thatched hip-ended cottago that stool
end on to tha rosd, directly opposite the
village chiarch, tws women sat sewing, the
bouse door opann. The cottage was pictur-
esque withoul and comfortable within It
bad Gotbic-headead windows with damond-
leaded panes, and shuttors to mat=h The
wall outside and in was ochre-washed, ths
woolwork tarred Liack, yet there was no
sense of incongruity or barshnes Perhaps
it was the fower—a forest of themn, nodding
prondly, almost on the same level, to rarer
kinds inside, pressing against the glas:

The sexton's wifs looked up from Ler sew-
ing and s=w an oid man tremulously Hiting
the latch of ths hand-gate

“Lisamon,” muimurel she to her town
sister on © visit, “ihis 5 an old batchelor;
be's kad one housckespsr fifty years, ana
she was Lrought up by the old folk

“Why dido’t be marry hart"

“What = question to ask! 1 should think
he never thougiut of such a thing. 1t is sa
If two are brought up together they mover
do.  But I should think she's done so well
by Lim, be's never marrisd anybody else
becauss there would have Leen the telling
ber to go, and that be woaldu't lik: doing ”
“Hush'" warned Lisamon, “he's at the
door.™

w
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at ths sexton's
wife. The cordiality in her voics was
almost too patant. Had she doclared that
they had not been dis-uwsing him, her voles,
by its tone alone, would Lbave inclined him
to discredit hor.  “Nay, now, don't stop
pottering about to wips your fest. ['m
sure we're not so polnt vice" (partioular.

The old man entersd elowly, hat in kand
His hair was thin upon his bead, but thore
was no sign of baldnesc  Many a man is as
gray at i0.  Dut age revealed itself in the
pinched and puckered face, in the sunken
eyes and fallen mouth, in the bowed ligurs
and stifened limbs  Ho stood silont, his
eyes downcast. It scemed a protracte | tims
befors he spoke. but at last a sigh esaped
him, and bo looked up with trouble in his
eyes and a quiver at his lipa

“She's gone!” he ejaculated disconsolately.

“Gone!” echoad the sexton's wife; “wha's

1 i

Her sister’s spectacles flashod question
ingly

~Sbe's dead ™ correctad has with an access
of mdness— “ruy houssksopor, my faithlal
friend of fifty years or more Tis sixty-
Six years, come Uime, sin-e first my oves
rosted on ber face.™

“Dear, dear, Amoy, and I didn’t know she
was ailing Pm sure I'd Lave cows up if
I'd known.™

There was 1o rosson to doubt ths woman,
the sympathy and concem in ber volss wora
ouly too manifes,

“It has been swift. Last Sabbath for
auzht I saw shs was in ber usual health™—
boe pausel a monen®, the1 bis voice ross
slightly, fervid and fute like —"but the hand
of the Lord was upon her. [ romamber the
day I first saw bor | could uot e more
than 19 years oll She came to us » wail,
father dead, mother worse than dead We
wore poor, it was a hard struggle to keep
body and soul tozether. It was war time.
and there was almost (amine; now it seoms
incredible how folk lved, There wasa
question whethor we should keep hor,
whether it con!d Le expected of us to keep
her. My fatier wasn't = harsh man, bu® hs

cousidersd tlerc wns tha ‘house” My
mother weptl, The « came to ge, and
child-like sae put b ud in mine | was

by, awhward 1od, | wae shamefaceld, |

m't know what to do with it, Tlst it
_op. DBul my fatber Lad seon the acticn,
and it decided him  She bad claimed mo as
brother and protestor. My parents never
bad renson 1o regrel their compassion. |

7t home and she borams their stay. [ was

my some fow vears, I toiled and was

ugal, and laid by a few poands Then
came to me o messags from ber, My father
was past work, the strain had breu too
much for bim, his mind was going, the Lind
was being neglected 1 sesmed to have a
prospect leforo me, but 1 could not seo st
I could suppor: them unless | returnsd
bome

“Together Haunah anl I toiled, no day
too long for eithor of ue  We had pes ! 1o
work, the sull was poor and unremuner
ative, but we were resolved to pay our way
—and sickness in n house is costly. When
wy parents were dead, each one s bandful
in turn, for some time [ did not know how
it would be. As vow, the seasons wore
against ws, and the outlook gloomy. Nat
when everything was paid, we lLreathad
freer. The vears pased oa, until it struck
me that Hannah was overworkel 1 in
sisted upon a pirl  For a long time shy re
sisted, but at last gave in 1o me, only she
thought it unjust that she should have help
and 1 should still labor singlo handed. At
last I found that you may burn a eandle at
both ends, and court luess  Ah she has
been my other self "

“And you mever married?” murmuored
Lisamon hastily, with parted lips Thaee
was regre! in hor voice

“No, I nover marriad,” said b, coldly re.
sentful.  Then bo ssemed to become din
turbed, agitatsd. 11 seamed to niways
bave something on my mind to—to keap
such an blea ont of it When [ might have
thought of it—bave marrisd, | was too n
tent struggling to keep the bailiff out of the
bouse, and the wolf from the door.”

Lisamon’s remark ssemed to have coms
inappropriately. It lwoke in upon bis story,
it had jarved upon bim, given him discom
fort. Lisamon looking through ber spec
tacks assumel that bis narrative was com-
pletsd,  That she had beem interested she
was only too wishful to reveal

“Well, maister,” said she, “I shall go back
home, and thiok of you and whast you've
said for many a long day.”

Amos Geo did not answer her He had
bad not spoken for eTect. He had felt the
noed of a listemer, they wera of Ler sex, ton-
der and sywpatbetic by natore  He could
mot have so unburtbensd himself to any
man

“You want the ball™
wife,

“Yea Every mark of respoct 1 am wish-
ful for ber to have. Itisall T can dofor
her now., I've called at the earpenter’s,
and th: womnen bave gone to wash her body
and lay it out for decont burial Thenm I
must walk over to the town; T was with her
when she broathea her lnst sigh ™

“Inm sy, Amox  The maister's gons
to Owlsford with n load of kids [bundls of
firewood] 1t shall bo rung tonight

There was ihe [(retful inmatiencs ol s
child in the old man’s face

“You conlbin't ring it. could you'”

“It's & thing | never have dens, Amo- ™

Siive me the belfry kev, T will ring it
Whealwas & boy | rumz o bell It
make no difference.” said Amos laying
down a shilling significantly,

=l wasm't thakins that, Amos, don't

mﬁ the sexton’s

think it Tho ker hargs behiind the door
€an be 1o groat harm dona.  Ransm.
b-er—-;! s High® for a woman, and there's her

“Poor oid crvature.” marmmred Lisamon
“Why didn't be s ¥, and bave sons and
daughbters uow! He oot feel as il ther
was nobody to care for him

It was bard t» say whether
had any oan t5 care for him.  The reqpe t
of the village was qualified To a certain
extent his life hal been self-containsd. dis
tancing  Toil, thrift to parsimonionsuess,
had eaatiled kim fo be thankfol that for bim
there was no faar of the paager’s allowanc:,
the paupsr's shelter, o~ toe pasper’s grave
but bi: undeviating luow in Lfe had gained
him few friends, Yot Amos Gow was with
out the irritating sms: that thore were
those eazerly waiting 1o beamtbe soil rattis
o3 his cofindi’, He was not aware of a
single tio of hlood

The is Hitle to choons Letwesn the day Ia-
borer and the man wit: the small holiing,
when the soil of his few a=r= s poor, coll,
| Every stuilling of Amos’
modsst stare had beon wiuag fom the lanl
He was not a mean man naturally ; he coald
be genorous.  There were the missionsries,

Amos Ges

.., I 10 mAN's DAITOW and deliDerats

faith Not ovza a stern, forbidding ex-

, #t conlempt for the amenities of

a guandsd tongue, and apparent ab-

wnce of tan! r feeling was able to hide the
fust man from the least perceptive,

The small bl tollsd mournfully; so near
was it to the cottage it seemed to vibrate in
the room where the women sat

The next the sextou’s wifs was
astir before down. busband’s work lay
In the woods, and breakfast by candlelight
ber window, but could not piercs the dark-
uess No light wns burming in the farm

“I'm sorry thou feels bound to go to-day,
Lisamon  If thou couldst ha' stopped till
Sonday, the preacher wili be sure to im-

on the occasion— Why, that's Gee's
! Now the, what's matter:” shouted the
sexton's wife from her door.

“We can't fint the maister™

“Can't finl himj Lawsa-me, that’s a
strangs tale What thinks thes’s gotten
bimf”

“Tho Inss dursn’t stop.  She slept at bome
last sight.  She's gone by [back] again.”

“Lisamon! Lisamon, we must go up
vonder and see after the poor old man ™
Her sister’s fear that ths old man was
scarcely responsible for bis actions recorred
to the sexton's wife. Nun thou on to the
carpenter and tell him to follow,” cried she
to the lad

The womnen spad across the fields, neither
looking to the right nor to tha left. . When
they reached the farm cottage, they shouted
bere, there, everywhars with shrill, despair-
ing trebles, but obtaining no response.  The
well was sugzestive—they groped in it with
a clothes-prop:. they looked behind doors;
but Amos Gee wos nowiers to be found.

“Foor, danoated old man. what can be
have done with himself’ Oh, here's the
sarpentoer” sxclaimed the sexton's wife.

“Now. you womay, have you found him!™
b asked .

“Found him, no,” the ssxton’s wifs ans-
werod bim impatiently. “We'vz looked all
aver, hizh anl low, ex ept in the hoase "

“He i1t in (32 bous:, ms and the lnse
have beou fn every room but the ons whore
she ligs™ (Hest, said the lad

“And it will be where he is” suid
Lissmon
“Nay, iU's ju jeed mind hie's ta'en away the

kov.,” sald the lnd

“The key's inside,” said Lisamon.

“To go and o it whers sha iiss!” gasped
the sexton's wife trembling, kearing the
carpantor insorting bis knife,

“You'll keve to broak in the door, earpa-
ler,” sanl Liswaon, “ood we must belp”

“Muaybe ho's back on it,” muormorsd the
le;s courageovs sister: “if I bear him ro
bump, it will frizhton me into a ft."

“Then go thoa down,” said Lisawon.

“Nay, if thoo stors 1 will; I'll not scream
if | can bolp it

The curpentsr, n powerfol man of middle

oobierent nor expressavs of much gratitede
When Lis visitors wers gono Le buried his
face in his fevarish Lands

“Agnes! you were mine! Mine!” be mui-
tered flercely.

But il she is o girl of sense she'll
Iﬂldthatdlmgﬁnnhhhndmdmy
o recognice facts ma such, and at once to
give you un. There ks, indeed, no alter-

“1:zther think that is s mistake” the
Joui_ man growled “Hesign Carrai
Kever! Thare shall be an alternative. I |
will make one, at whatersr cost™

Then came aring at the bell, and after a
minate’s parley in the anteroom, there was
admitted into the apartment a figure Frank
recognized Wit very neariy s gesture of im-
patience.

i

A GAMBLING INCIDENT

iLLUSTRATIVE OF ACTUAL LIFE IN
THE EARLY DAYS OF CALIFORNIA.

Prefossionals st Work In a Steamboat
Cabia—A Quiet Game of Euchre—Big
Btakes Risked on a Simgle Throw of

the Dice—Canght Cheating.

It was in the winter of 1550 that the writer
made the acquaintance of & young merchant
of Ban Francisco, who had been upinthe
mines to settle up some accounts with certain

iected for the firm of which he was the junior
member. After having selected our state-
room in the steamer Senator and seen to the
mfety of our we took & stroll om
deck and through the cabine. We found our-
seives in company with a number of gamblers
who bhad drifted from the eastern cities to the
golden state, which was at that time the
Mecen for all soch characters. They had
been plucking the miners, and were now
bound to Ban Francisoo with full purses.

As soom 05 we were under way the imple-
ments of their trade were brought forth
Faro, rouge et noir, and various other games
wore exbilited to teopt  the unwary to risk
their money. At first, maoy of the gentle-
men on board objectad to having the cabin
kzrnad into a gambling  bell, but the prafes-

“Wants to thank me for pleking him up | gopals loudiy protested that played onl,
yesterdey  aftermoon.  Bother! But it'll mmqmr;,mdmm::y dechndl.hz
s.n Le over,” ho solilogaized. | should any of their number be detected cheat-

It =23 us bs suspected Tha wizenel littls | ing the stakes should be forfeited, and be be
stranzer, whose attire, scarcely refreshed | put on shure. After this mo more was said,
by th - arduous brushing of the inn ~boots,” | and the numerous games went on without in-
looke | inore dingy and threadbare than ever
in the raorning light, began to apologise for |  For some tims the young merchant firmly
the trouble he bad ‘given, and to express, in | declined all invitations to “try his luck:” But
aii, uncoartly phrase, his sense of oNI‘!—jlmr the supper table had besn cleared,
tioa. yielding, os be afterward told me, to &
“You are very welcome to any service I  aatural Jove for the excitement of plzy, he

age, had need of no assistance the frail
batten door yislded to his pressure !
“The Lol praisedi” elaculated the
sexton’s wiie
Amos (e was on h's kuees, his faco on |
the bed, his srms extended a-ross the corpas. |
He bad come to “wrestls” in jrayer: worn
out with gri={ and previous watchicg, be |
slept soundly. Yes, soundiy, but a sisep |
too sound for waking  The carpenter spoke,
the womnen ecsoel Lim. The man piaced
his heavy bhan! oa the shoulder of the
knetline figure, and drew it away again,
subdsed anl pitifal. Amos Gee was dead.
—FEdwin Whelpton in Ho s Chimes

A STRANGE CLIENT.

It was a bleak December day. A biting,
snow-laden nor'-caster was sweeping over
the wide expanse of Murley beighta, and ap-
parmtly exuiting In its untrammelled fres- |
dam. Oppasition to ils wild will upon
theoe downs there was pone The only de-
Gance of the keen Viking's Llast was found
In the person of the solitary pedestrian who
was daring encagh to have defiod the threat-
ened snow-storm in his eagernes to journsy

from Ettivlal« to Murlsy Coombe He was
e little man, and bent and shriveled with |
carcs and toil, if mot with age But his |
hoed and peck were of the trus English bull-
tdog type, and wmpom his fa'e there was |
stamped an expression of indomitable reso- |
lution resolution and unwavering parsever- |
ance.  He was dressed in a rusty acd thread-
hare suit of black, which to the average ob-
server woald doubtless have markesl him out
as balonging to the large and snddensd army
of the shalby - geutesl.

When some two-thirds of ths weary aight
miles between the two villages hal been as |
t’(ml]nllﬁhﬁl.nn'dnil‘ld‘ll‘ numbness seized upon |
the wayfarer’s limbs, his gait bscame un-
certain, and o strange darkness sesmel to
close in upon the horizon of his vision

*If thers wore & cottaze anywhers nigh
sl conld get a warm in—" le solile
quized  “I'io wigh perished with eold; but
there's 1o houss nearr than Donaldion’s
farm  However, | sbaill soon be thers,
and—*

He reeled, gave a helplass little cry,
larcied beavily forward, and lay—a senes
lesx, splder-like cbjart—on the damp turf
If be bad not indead recelvel a “chill,” be
was in imminent danger of taking one. Por-
tanately sucoor was at hand

A geatleman’s gig was rattling owve: the
curve of the hilldde at & pace which (old
titber of confident horsenanship or of an
errand which lrooked no needless delny

“Fitch! whatis the meaning of this™
asked tip stalwvart young driver of his

servant |
The groom bestowad a single perfunctory |
glance upon  the prostrate form, and

enswerad, “Drunk, sir.”

“Cuite s likely overcome by cold and
fatigue. The poor fellow looks ill-clat and
thin, anvhkow,” and Frank Archer followsd
Lis arrest of the horse by a transfer of the
feins (o bis attendant. 1o another second he
was {rying o arcuse the slecper; ho shook
him, he shouted in his ear—without «ffe t

The man i in o sty . of some time Kind,
It will uol Le safe to lsave him thus,™ said
Frank in dismay.

“There’s no houss nigh, sir ~

“We'll just bave to drive back to Murler
with kime  You and [ ean Hft him into ths
trap, | fancy. | shall be late for my ap
pointment, but when life is at stake bud-
ness must wait.” !

The groom, whatever his private opinion
of his master’s quixotic conduct, obeyed or
ders, like the model satellite he was, with
no word of demur, and belog a champlon in
rurnl feats of srength, found his allottel |
task light. In o vory brief space the giy |
was climbdng the hill it Lhad s> lately de |
wended. -

Either ths disturbance of removal, or thy |
motion and the ronewal breese createl by |'
the drive, or bo'kh combinel, gradually re
vived tie mTer. Ho st groansl, ther |
shifted his Load uneasily on Fitch's sup-
porting shouider, then unclosed half-vacant
eyes, ani murmuored inarti- uvlate words
which sounded like “sorry —trouble—couldn’s |
belp—eoll ™ His friend in need tooled his |
hioree straigit ioto the yard of the chief
Murley botel

The explanation was soon given, the |
stranger assisted within doorw, lnd.l-ll"{
geon summoned, i

“I'll be responsible for damages, but I |
can’t stay for Clarke's report.” maid Frack |
Archer, and again be s=t out on his journey. !

The man of owdicine gave it as his opin
fon that the patient bal sustained no serious '
barm, and would quicklv recover, adding — |

“But another hall-hoar in thes open,
where Mr.  Archer found him,
onsily bave prodoced mockh greater
mischial; m  his weak state, fatal
consequences even might have ensual He |
was rescued in the very nick of time, and
should be grateful accordingly.” |

Perhaps the wayfarer was grateful, as he |
rested in the warm and well-lighted inn
parlor immediately in the rear of the bar; |
as the dusk crept on in the street without. |
be grew mare and mors Limsel!, and began |
to  listen to ench stray woraps of |
gossiping coaversation as reached hLim
through the half open door. A tiny groap
of Murler idlers was in the passage bevond,
and their words were full of interest to the

sl listener.

“Murrell carries his boad as high as ever,
though his mill i to basold, and all the
countryside knows ss ba's ruined,” said oue,
in cymical tones, absolutely devoid of ey

patby.

“I'm sorry for his daughter,” snswerel
another. - 't is no faunlt of Miss Carrie’'s, and
Wl cost har ber sweatheart (ld Archer
won't give his permission for that masch
if 1 Eknow him and young
Mestor Frank must chooss betwesn bhis

i

“Hush’' Here is Miss Murrell!” cried a

A wwent, girlish voloe was Inquiring for |
the invalidk Before the occupant of the |
parior was aware, bs was confronted with

e trembled from bead to foot To
eyes it was as though the grave bad
&iven up its dead

T
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effusively.
mm-mu-—m]

| rreditors espect to get from the millr

| myself -1 was still scheming revenge On
| my way here I was savel by your son from |

| hard =

bavs been able to render,” Frank said con- |
cisely, in accents of polite dismissal |l

“Then, sir, e may pas; to the second pur- |
pose of wy call.” ]

“I beg you- pardon.”

“I'm munded to bo your ellent as well as
your debtor—-though with you lawyers tha
first worl generally includes the latter,” |
sai ! the visitor with a sardonic chuekle

1u spits Loth of his gloom snd of hismys- :
tification, Frank smiled. He was plainly in |
:}mma;uala"m," and be had a |
'ondnes for study out-of-thwe- trpes |
of bumanity. . nd ?

“Youare satirical at our sxpense. ButIam |
at your command,” he answered, and he took |
!rmn:&:lh of papers a small note-book. “1
must you for your nams, pleass.”

“John Green.”

A peculiar expression upon the speaker’s |
face caus=l the suspicion that this was an |
alins, but ths voun; solivitor eatered it
withioat andible comment.

“Well, Mr. Green!" |

“There’s a large steam Bour-mill at Ray- '

Leek, nigh hers, to be sold, I understanir”

Frank Archer's bewilderment daepensd |
Of what conceivabla importance could this |
ill-omened fuct be to this stranger? |

"‘t‘u:m-dm: is in the m;
my informa- |
The present proprietor, Thomas Mur- |
rell, is a bankrupt?”

It was & harsh word, which, for ressons |
of bis own, grated on the lawyer's eara He |
frowneld, end slightly inclined his headl

“You aro agent for the sals of this prop- |
erty ™

“My father is ™
“I proposs to buy it What aro the fig- |
ures’

The ineredulity npon Frank's face waitoo
patent to be disguisml

“%Vou think me mad or an imposter, and |
can’t exnctly blame you,” the wisitor con-
ti i, withu b ous twinkls in bis gray
eyes. “Idon't look precisely the man who
eould go about the country buyiaz up mills,
but I've a cure for your doubts bandy, as it
bap;ene”

froan an inner west pocket, cunningly |
hidden Lebind folds of lining, he abstracted
a greasy leat er casa  Unfolding this his
displayed to Frank's gace a sheaf of bani:
1.0.¢5

“Examine them,” he chuckled; “they’rs
genuine, evory ons.  They'rs all bundreds,
and I've more where they came from. Yoa
musn't alWays mige by appssrances, youns
tmn Now, what is the price Murrell's
Yar
saie ‘by muction or privaie contract,” the ol
vertisemsnt sail. "

“The tormi for the latter, - inclusive of
everything. are 6,00 guinoas, Mr. (ireen ”

The client relectad a moment.

“Say £6,6x, and 'l close,”

“Dome,” and the ligh* of triomph over s |
clover bargain shons upon Frank's coun®-
enance. |

“You'll bave tas contract note ready this
evoning? U'll make the vendor secure om |
my side”

~i hers shail be no vunscessary delay, Mr.
Groon. ™ |

“Thars's n mystery hare,” marmured
Frank, as he reiwined to his seat from ac-
companyisg bis visitor ta the door.

And then—such is the jotency of love—
his thoug ts went back to Carris Murr:ll,
aud the ordoal of renunciation or contumely
and suffering with which bs was con-
fronted.

The negotistions for the definits transfer
of the mill groperty had been uu-
til the return of the senior solicitor, and
meanwhile the guest o the Royal George
furnisbed n topic for many and
wuch perplsaed remark to the bucolic mind.
His advent frota nobody knsw where, his
renl position, his plans, were all unsolved
enigmas

Iiy tho middie of the following weok—the
Christins wee :—Mr. Archor tho elder hal
retuimel anl Frank ot no time in intro
ducing to his presence tha protege who had
fo unexpecteldly dovelopsd into the client.

“Mr. Gresn—my fathor,” be said

Tle tvo men bowed ani shook hands

“Mr Archer, I'd lize to bave n word with
you amlone, if this young geutioman will
pardon my rudensss,” said the soi-disant
woim (iroen

Murveling not a littls, Frank withdrow,

The itranger’s opening queation was at
Jeast mu equal surprise to Frank's parent

“Your son Is engazed to Miss Murrell, and
it is said that you object to the mat-h Is
this t ue’

The clderly lawyer's face grew slowly
purpls, halfl with confasion, balf with rags

“lLean ot s, Mr. Green, thatmy family
affairs s began ¥

“Umeinma That'sas the event may
determine,” The other answersd withs
jarring Llithenes. “] believe I've statad
frcts; and the ground of your ohjection is
the rocent failure of Miss Murrell's father,
an! the girl's consejuent poverty, Now,
Mr Arcler, I've a story to tell, and 1'll be
brief atout it, as you lawyers lika Five
and-twenty years ago 1 lived at Murley—at
Raylbeck mill-with wmy {ather and my
brother That brother stole from ms my
swesihoars, and [ hated him as perhaps only
brother can hats brother. | went abroad,
grew 1ich, came home to England, saw ths
nill advertisad for msals owing to my
brother's baukruptey, came bere intending
to buy it, turn Thomas out, and live there

| zle throw of ihe dice

o terrible danger. 1 find be oves—ahem'— |
my  niece; 1 lise your som, and—his |
Carrie  Um the day they marry | am pre- |
parsd o' vettie upon the bride the whole of |

|

| this property, and to make her my beiress

nso | have no other tise [ am an ecom-
tric old fellow, Gt | can prove every stats
veit ] mak- And on these conditions,
Mr Archer, | hops you'll waive vour ob-
ject.oms o what, even to my old eyes, is so
clha v & loenatch My real name is
Andivw Murrell It was the necessity of
using this upon the documenta that nmds |
e {osist upon the delay until you returned.
Now, If you agree, we can procesd ~
Gradaally the listener was recovering

| from theshok of this revelat on and ap |
| the moet effectize avenus for this cotlay At |

=al  He bad atready fosnd Fraak inflox-
bie and. desp.t his valorous words, dreadal
s confit  Here was a way of escape for |
bis pride

Tl thin® It over, and—probahly we shall
ecmes toen agreement Mr Morrrl”™ the

| checkmated solicit ¢ reslied.

Frank's tatle was wom in an bour whea |
be loast bopod 1t
Tha® s1ms evening thers wary, in the old-

fashionsd parior of Haybeck mill two

pathetic, happy mestings 1

- & - L] . - |

“And, now, Carrde, you & not insist
spon  spoilin:  my Chrictmas-tide, npom
taking al the & wiine out of my life,” the
youag man pleadad

“For my own sake, 0" the maiden
answerad

“And, Thomsa, if love divided us Jove—of |
others—shall a'so reunite = lhuh.‘

“And | was treacheroas *

“Bat let the dead past bury ite dead ™

“Amen  And in yoor magnanimity you
are revenged, Asdrew, my Leother omos
more’™

-m&

-‘P: the Cbristma: chimes sre prepar

And with that happy peal, & paace, as of
God'y h-‘lu.ﬁn:ﬂ“- adisny
lﬂ'_h.-l’. !ﬂh‘hz‘

sonsented to make one of a party of four who
ware about to sit down to a gamo of cards
for small stakes, “just to pass away the time. ™

The players took their ssats; the cards were

Ih“ylﬂllham began. For a while my

interest in the fortune of the merchant in-
duced me to remain at his side and watch the
the chances of the game; but as the sums
#teked wers but small, and the parties seemed
svenly matched in point of skill, Isoon tired
of sach uninteresting: employment and re-
tired to a distant pa:. of the cabin to amuse
myself with a book—in the contents of which
[ almost immediately tecame absorbed.
RISKING THE LARGEST STAKES

I read on for some time, probably for an
hour; but while pausing to cut the leaves (the
book was a new onel I becams conscious that
an unusual stiliness pervadod the room
There was no longer to be heard the rattle of
dice, the sharp click of the ivory fare checks,
ar the subduad murmur of the playems. Rails-
ing my eres to sse what could be the cauvse of
this unusnal silence, | saw that all the “banks™
bad been deserted and the players were stand-
ing motionless round the tabile at which [ had
teft Harris and his companions engaged at
suchre.

Wondering what conld inducs men wko
wrere accustomed to risk the Jargest stakes om
the turn of a cand to take such an interest in
30 small a game, I threw down my book, and,
approaching the party, soon made my way
Slose up to the table. lsaw at once that &
great change had taken place since I had been
3 lookeron, The stakes were largely in-
creasad, and two of the party, sither unable
or too timid to risk such large amounts, had
withdrawn froms the table. Harris and one
of the gamblers, however, stiil retained their
#ats, and with eager faces and shaking hands
shuffied and dealt the cards  Fortune sesmed
to favor Harris, for just as | reached the spot
be marked the last spot in a closely contested
game, while the professional, with a flerce
oath, dashed down the cards and challenged
him to give him his revenge with dice, to
which proposition, after a momuent’'s hesita-
GHon, Harris assented.

The dice and cups were procured and the
azcited gamnesters agnin bet their money, but
uo longer with the same result.  Harris' good
luck seemed to bave deserted him, and hisan-
tagonist won stuke after stake. Harrie
swored now wild with excitement. Hedoubled
svery time, until at last no bess than 10,000
in¥ upon the talles to be won or lost at a sin-
Aganin was the gam-

Ller successful.  Harris now sprang from his

e, and caliing for bis antagorist to remain

where be was, repaired to bis stateroom, and,
ndurning in a few minutes, be dashed down
npon the table & bag of gold Jdust, saying at
the same time to the gambler: “You haveal-
ready wou from me over $15,000. This bag
of gold dust represenis double that amount;

| dare you risk & like sum, and  let the owner-
| dhip of the whole be decidsl Ly a single

g "
The gambler expressed his wiilingness to
do s,  There was a larps carving  fork Iving

| near Harris, which the waiter had neglectad

to remove when he cleared the table that

| evening. This Hurls, with a careless move-
| memt of his arm, drew close to bis side.

PIXNED FAST TO THE TARLE

All drew near in sager expectation. Harris
seizad the cup, and, shaking the dices wio-
lently for o moment, dashed them down be-
fore him. [ could scarcely ropress a cory of
exultation when I saw that be had thrown
double fives, within two of the highest num-
ber that it iz possible to make The pro-
fesmionals cast uneasy glances at each other,
but Harris' antagonist only smiled scornfully
and drew the ivory cobes toward him  Just,
bowever, as ha was placing them in the box
they slipped through his fingers and fall upon
the floor. He stoopad and recoversd thens in
an instant, tut #« he reashed forth his hand
to take the cup Harris seiosd the fork, and
with a movement as quick as that of s rattle-
suake, stuck the sharp prongs through his
wrist, pinning it to the table. At the same
time he pressnted a cocked revolver full at his
bead There was a yell from the wounded
man and a volley of imprecations burst frum
his amociates A dormen weapons  were
pointad at the breast of Harris. He was equal
to the occasion. Not a musch of his face
mo~~4, and his voice was not raissd the least
whan he spoke.

‘Jns moment gentlemen,” said he. “You
bave just declared that should one of your
uumber be detected in foul play, the stakes
shoald be forfeited and he summarily pan-
fabed If the dice under the hand | now bold
imprisonad be not false, then do with me as
you will If, however, I prove correct in my
amertion, I demand the fulflilment of your

threat.

By this time they had all collvcted aroned
the table, and the gamblers saw thev wice
not 10 be triflod with. So they were foroed
$oadmit the truth of what Harris had sall

The gambler was beld in his chair, the fork

The Enterprise of the Press

“What's this newspaper article about the |
toquired obd Mr Badger |

He allers was slower'n mo-
lasmers In Jandary. He never was on time
all his life, and they used to say he wasu’t to
his own weddia® il the day after the cere
mony, and now alter be's desd they caull em
the ‘late John Smich It beats ali bow tleoss
pewspapsrs do lsarn oo moch abogt a person. ”
—Noew York tirupliss

Ry

| The Principle of Neuspaper Advertising. |

One of the mest Unpoetant fartors 0 bud-
nesa expense b advertiing, and gradoally

) copcrntraies o0 the Dewspaper as

tention &= callind to the fact by the managers
of the Norikwestern theatres mweting in Chi-
cago, and umanimousiy signing to discontinue
the use of lithograghs. From a private let-
ter we learn that the spirit of the occasica
was 10 stthe exclesvely on newspapers.  The
writer of this, after the war, for ssveral yeurs

was in the emmploy of A T. Stewart super- |
vising under Mr Stewart's personal gusdance |

an advertssug expens a good deal over $100 -

00 & yvear, and Mr. Stewart was empbatic n |

his exclosive appreciation of Dewspagers
This ection of theatrical mea is s bard

blow to job printers, as they repreent the |

A LOVER'S MOOD.

And knows and trusis the heart aguinst its
own,
As beart to beart is ne'er made
by tongue

h.:ﬁrng. O beart, whos: beat I

She is not far whea of ber is near,
And she must hear thy over all
world-Jore saith or foolish lips let fall

knows bow much more difficult of accom-
plishment it is than the longer story, though
this at the outset may seem parndoxical o
the average reader.

*  But reader and writer alike are beginning
to see that this desideratum in literary works |
is called for more and more, especially now |

wmlyuelwlnﬂ:thﬂkﬂhdm;
i

purely literary paper or magarine. Syndi- |
cades are furnishing much matter to the gen-
eral press all over the country, and it is |
noticable that their printed instructions to |
contributors make the greatest liniit of words |
2600, the least number being 1,500 in these |
short storis.

Said an editorial m‘uuﬂy:'llmp!:ufarj
more ingenuity, if not genius, to create this

S6th VEEK'S ENGAGMENET.

$500.00

WILL BE FORFEITED

To the Schoel fund of the State of Kansas !f
“*Cohm's Girl"’ Is not & Genulne Havaas Filled
Clgar.

The *“Cohn’s Girl’’ |a not equallad 1n quallty
by any cigar in the market for the same money
and few ten cemi cignrv are Its saperior.

Smokers will serve their Interest by remem-
berieg that the same nickel they Invest in an
inferior cigar wouid buy the *“Cobna’s Girl'",
which insures them the very most they can get
for their money. The steadily Incresalng sales
of thls cigar prove it Lo be the most succesammi 2
eent clgar ever lutrodoced to Knnsas amnckers

e ———t-

lown-Site Company,

Sold by all retallers.

——WHOLBALALR BY —

B. CO H N,
JOBBER OF CIGARS,

WICHITA, EANSAS,

of “'Lonx’s GinL'" slways kept In stoek. Sond trinl ordor for 1000 *“tirle
on guarantesd or no sale, and receive half gross sdvertining Smalish

Flaming

Money to Loan
O
City Property, Chattel Mortgages,
AND PERSONAL SECURITY.
LOWEST RATES. NNO DELAYS

type of fiction—to give a page of human life |
complete in itself with graphic r fed and
vital personalities,—than t produce an equal |
quality of work in the elaborats novel™ Or, |
in other words, by reducing condessation to |
not only s fine art, but a scienoe, 1o smbaody
in the briefest space a simple motive with
dramatic treatment, birevity though not pau-
city of description, and while carefully and
faturally preserving the unities, bold the

der's strict attention to the intensified but
not overdrawn climax —Frank H. Converse
in Boston Globs.

Story Told by a Promineatl Seulplor.

A prominent sculptor the other day, while
putting the finishing touches to a fine portrait
bust that be had been working for some tine,
told me the following litthe story of CGrant and
McClellan,  He wore a long, loosely buttansd
linen duster, and pushed back on bis had was
arel fez with ablack tasel attached by o
cord to the middle of the erown., As the
sculptor told his story and scrutioiesd his
work at the same time the tassel boblbed
odidly from side to side.

“In N2, when McClellan was commianding
the army of the Potomac,” he said, “1 had oe-
rasion to visit the foundry of Robert Wood &
Co., in Phaladelplia While there | chanosd to
fall in with the old sculptor Bailev, and he
showed e asmall statuetteof MeCleliun that
he bad just finished. It showed the generad on
a spirited war-horse, with military trappings,
anid it was altogether an excesdingly well-
executed group. It was popular, too, for he
sold a few copies in the bronze and a large
number of the plaster-of-paris casts.  After
the battle of Autietam, and when MoClellan
had retired from the service, [ visitad the
foundry aguin and saw the sune statuette,
with the sxoeption that MeClellan's head had
bwen: replaced by one of Grant—otherwise the
statuette remained unaliersd, 1 joked Bailey
about the tricks of the trade, and so on, and
be roplied by saving: ‘Well, Grant and Me-
Clelian are about the same beizht, weight,
and figure, you kmow, and seen from a dis-
tance with their hats on they Jook a good deal
alike. 1 can't do anything mwre with Mo
Clellan—he's gone up—so I thought 1'd just
utilize what I could of his statuette by put-
ting Grant's head ou Mac’s shoulders. "— Cor.
Chicago News.

suyings of Chicago's Mra. Partington.

There i a certain soclety leader, noted for
her Soiclock tess and her atteutions to young
e of A cortain class, who through s mix-
ture of ignorance sl carolessiess b become
famous for bor Malaprop savings  The prom
inent position to which her position and her
weallh bave forced her make hor Blusders nll
the more noticeable—so much =o, in fact, that
she has been given the sobriguet of “The wauth
side Partington.”

Not long ago a musicnle took place at her
bousse, o which she hald invited some of the
leadding musicians of the city. After part of an
informal programme had been gone through
with she approachel a notsl performer on
the plano amd askes] him if be woull not
“please impoverish something just to enter-
tain the company, vou know.” She s coun-
stantly speaking of the amount of ber exjen-di-
tures. Sbe told all bhor friends that her
physiclan bad required her to adopt a maore
megular regiment. When they askol for an
explanation of the use to which «he was to |
put the militia they discoveral she meant
regimen,  She has a lbrary of books ber
kuow bsdge of which s confined to the covers
Some vne looking through her shelves re
marked:  ~1 s= vou bave several translstions
of the *lliad." Whose do yuu prefer?™ “Cih,
Honmwr s—very much,” sad the charming
Iady, with exquisite blandness Sbe bought
from a Wabash avenue art house a “Mater
Dxdoroso,™ which sbe bang upon ber parior
walls and exhibited as the “Mate of the
Dalomosa, you know "—Chicags News

= e |
= of Tahitl. |

The Vol App

Tahiti rises abruptly out of the Puacific
ooman.  [ta surface is but & jJagesl moantain
ridgs with a lovely little valloy and slopes. |
The surface of the mmoantain country i very
voleanic i appearance. The hills, dales and
lolgrs present a perfect carpet of matted
shruldery in tropical life and dress — Detroit
Froe Press

A Chicago womap ordered the Lining of her

. | busband’s coffin to mateh his whiskers

Among Mos Gladstone's wedding jrments
was n box of homeopathie medicine-

The latest things in goes « isiing cards

| have rioe sprinkled on them.
The New I'rocess of Electric Smelting.
It 15 claimevd that the pew process of slectric

Those men who avoid bealthful axerciss in
the open air are now mid 10 bave 3 disean
—

Eaia, PRGN -
One Way ta Gather Information.

Ei
i
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twe quarreled hiks
eat and dog —Clare Bells =]

B.D. ALLEN, C. W. GRAHAM.

Norvany Precic

ALLEN & GRAHAM,

Suceessorsito Wichits Lanid and Loan Co ;
NEGOTIATE LOANS,
Sells Lind Places Insuranc> Make Collections. Taxes Paid for Non-

Residents, Correspondence Solicited.

Rocom 1-—-Over Israel’'s Drug Store,
DOUGLAS AVENUE, WICHITA, KAS.

LIVERY! LIVERY! LIVERY!COLWICH, 14 *

Having bought the Livery Btock formerly owned by J. I. (‘ooper at

COOPER'S STABLES,

Wae are prepared to fit out all of the old patrons in first-clasa atyle.
‘We also have a lot of first-class Buggies uarriagea, Phmtons
and Spring Wagons for sale.

114 South Main st. S. W. FORD, Prop'r.
SANTA FE BARERY.

ESTA LISHBD 1682
Is the place to get everything kept in a First-Olass Bakery.

ECKARDT & SCOTT, Prop’s. 144 Main Street.
--F. W.SW A B!--

(SUCHESSOR TO F.STALRMAN ;

MERCHANT TATLOR!

The iargest stock in

b B _ ——

Keepe on hand Gne goods of the latest styles.
No wouble to show goods,  Call sied see

F. W. 8WaB.
Firsl Dusr Norih of Cocuty Bullding

chiy. Satis{sciion gusranteed,

J. M. ALLEN & CO.

SLUCESSOES To) ALLEN & TUUKER,

Wholesale and Retail
GROCERS

H. W. KENDLE,
FUNFFAL DIRBECTOL
And Desler in

WoOD, CLOTE, AND WETALLIC BURIAL CASES

CABKETS. ROBES. GLOVES CRAPE, ETC
Have two fine hearses A Er!rltpuh- ine direct to Wichits Cometery. Ofes slways opes
= Douglss Avenue, Wictita Kansas Prowg{ aftention fo (mwdevs by

4 H. BLACK,K Ree. and Ty~

W._ 8 CORRETT, Pres i B RICHARDS Viee Pres
A HESS, 8 P JOHNSON

WICHITA

WHOLESALE GROCER €0

Jobbers of Groceries and Groeers Fixtures,

SHOW CASES, SCALES, ETC..
NOS. 233 & 235 NORTH MAIN STREET, WICHITA KAN

Zimmerly's Addition.
Now is the time to buy Lots in this Addition,
While they are Cheap.

ONE MILE SOUTH ON LAWRENCE AVE.
Street cars and larege brick school house

in connection. For further information call
at 611 South Market Street.

Wichita City Roller Mills!

WHITE ROSE. - - - (Extra ;.ncy;

sul, North asd Soath for Sen Jemrs and
Totry them s s slay with them Wo o=

J E. ROLLIDAY. ¢ WILBTE

J.R. HOLLIDAY & CO,
WICHITA GROCERY,

Socrsmecrs o MAJOR 8 ROLIIDAY, Desbers in

APLE & FANCY GROCERIES,
No. 227 East Dougias Aveese, WICHITA, KAK.

ANDALE, 20 ¢

AT

WICHITA, KAN.,

Have for sale, on line of WIOHITA & COLORADO RAILROAD

north-west of Wichita, town lota at new towns of

MAIZE, 9 Miles from WICHITA.

WICHITA.

WICHITA.

MT HOPE, 27 .

Traineare now running regularly on Raillroad from Wichita to

Mount Hope.

These towns are in the best portion of
Sedgwick County, Kansas.

Mape of Towns apd Prices ean be had an Lersinafer set furth
At Wichita, call on N, F. Niederlander or Kos Harris,

At Maige, call on H. ¥, Rhodea,
At Oolwich, call on Geo. W. Btasnrod,

At AnDale, call on J. W. Dals

Also eee Geo. W. Anderson, Mt. Hope, for An Dale lote.

THE “EAGLE CO " HAVE ALBO FOR BALE LOTH IN

“Juncfion Town Company” Addition

one-half mile west of Bridge vn Big Arkacses river, and are very
desirable lota.  Street cars will be in cperstion, connecting this
Addition with the sast side of the river in 1688,

Price List of this Addition can be ssen by calling on:

F. G. SMYTH & BONS, Wishita. KOS HARRIS, Wichite.
N.P. NIEDERLANDER, P. V. HRALY, ~

ANGLO-AMERICAN Loss Office. 0. MARTINSON
| 00 said Addition
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